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Dran cosi Brasr, 


1 Thank thee heartily for thy letters, giving me an 
account of the late ſtrange doings in Birmingham, and 


for the books and printed papers thou haſt now and then 


ſent me on that buſineſs. Thou knoweſt I am an old 
man; and though it is too late in the day for me tobe 


buſy, I like to fit in my chimney-corner, when my 


work is done, and hear my ſon Tom (who is apprentice 


to a bridle-bit forger) to read to me of what is doing 


in the world, while I ſmoke my pipe, and take my 
cup of home · bre wed. 


I have marvelled much at the ridings 3 haſt ſent 


1 20 Birmingham,” faid I to Tom, ce J have known 


te theſe threeſcore years; and it was al Iways famed far 


* its hard-working, peaccable, and neighbourly inha- 
ce bitants. Now the world is turned upſide down. 


« Theſe quiet folks are all by the ears, and nobody 
te knows for what.“ I have puzzled my brains to find 
out the reaſon of this wonderful change; and ſometimes 
I have thought one fide to blame, and ſometimes the. 
other. _ When my neighbour Spark, the tallow-chandler, 


| and OBadiab Cape, the pariſh clerk, came and told me 
firſt the news from Birmingham, that a plot had been 
. found out, that the Preſbyterians were to have blown 


ö ap 


„ 

up the Churches, with gun- pomder, and to have laid 
the King's-head in a charger, like John the Baptiſt's? | 
thou can'ſt not think how my old blood boiled. My 
pipe dropped from my mouth, while I, ſtarting from 
my ſeat, ſnatched'a ſpit from the fire-ſide, and told my 
neighbours that I was ready to go with them, and fight, 
for my Church and King. They then told me, I might 
ſit. down again, for the brave Birmingham boys had 
done the buſineſs cleverly, and all was fafe. I am 
* glad on't,” (ſaid I.) „Then I warrant, theſe traitors 

« are all taken up, and are to ftand their trial for tre- 
t fon. I hope they will meet with their deſerts, which 
* can n be no lefs than hanging. Amen, © ſkid Obadiah, : 


EO Os Deftroy their, falſe conſpiracies, 8 
« That they may come to nought ; | 
«« Subvert- them in their heaps of —_ | 
« We have rebellion wrought.” 


8 But 1 have not heard of 3 having hows \ 
« yet taken up for the plot. Meanwhile, the loyai 
e Birmingham men have burnt two or three Preſpyte- ; 

e rian meeting-houſes, and are now burning and pul- 

'© ling down all the Preſbyterians dwelling- houſes as 

e faſt as twenty thouſand Pair of han e can do the 

* buſineſs. . hg 5 

33 1 Lord. . 9 2 32 
& In fiery flame and ſume, N 


« Thy anger ſhall deſtroy them l. 
_ © And fire aan them bene.“ | 


What a blaze (ſaid Spark) the great 8 
et tallow-chandlers houſes will make! This will make 
« candles riſe Church and King for ever, boys. 

ps 5 Eh! 
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| 
. Eh! (faid I) nit burnt 2 pulled down by *s 
[us mob, without trial of] udge or J ury I never heard 


| & the like. Do you ſay that none of the Plotters are 
| *# taken up? Belike they are run away.” 
=. Yea, yea, (replied Obadiah) our foes are turned. into 
Vb; but our fellow-churchmen had well nigh made 
A burnt ſacrificeof the High Prieſt of the Preſbyterian, 
che Guy Vaux of the Church, with his dark lanthorn 
and gunpowder, Dr. Prieſtley ; but he being a conjurer, 
flew away by the magical black art, or the pbwer of 
Satan, in the form of a blue dragon, or, as others fay, 
of a comet with a long fiery tail. E 5 
Surely (ſaid I) it muſt have been a hontlle plot to 
<« have called down ſuch vengeance. I wiſh all may 
« have been right, for I never heard the like before. 
« However, as you ſay, the King and the Churches, 
«fl, * thank God, are all fafe ; fit down, neighbours ; and 
3 all you have heard of this wonderful buſineſs.” ' 
Then they told how the plotters had met and dined 
at a public-houſe, called the Hotel, in Birmingham ; 
how a wicked hand-bill had been publiſhed, ſtirring up 
the people to riſe againſt the Church and King ; what 
'| traitorous toaſts, ſuch as Damnation to the King, were 
F drank at the Hotel; how they kicked out of the room 
a loyal Juſtice of Peace; how Dr. Prieſtley had ſtood 
at the Hotel-windows, preaching rebellion to the peo- 
ple, and many other ſtrange tales. But how ſurprized 
was I, when the riots were all over, to hear that nobody 
knew any thing of the horrible plot; that not one ſingle 
plotter was taken hold of; that all the talk about the 
toaſts was found to be a lie, without any body daring ' to 
b deem to It ; that the Juſtice of Peace had never been i in 
A + 55 ; the 


the room, nor tried to - into it; that Dr. Prieſtley 
had never been at the Hotel, nor had any more than | 
one of all the folks whoſe houſes had been burnt; and 

that others were at a great diſtance from home, while 
their houſes were all in flames; that no treaſon or crime 
was lad at the doors of any of them; in ſhort, that the 
whale upſhor was, that a great many people of different 
forts and religions; had met at a public-houſe in Bir- 
mingham, on the 14th. of July, (as it ſeems others had 
done i in London, and in many other towns in England, 
Scotland, and Ireland, without being troubled any where 
elſe) to rejoice at the French Revolution, as they call 
it, and that after they had dined and drunk the King's 
health, like good ſubjects, they went quietly home; 
while ſome wicked and malicious people, who pre- 
tended to be friends of the Church and King, but indeed 
were the greateſt enemies to both, having taken a ſpite 
againſt the Preſbyterians, or Diſſenters, as they are 
called, took this opportunity of ſtirring up the mob, 
by moſt barefaced lies, to commit theſe horrible doings. 
God forgive them, and may, they repent, whoever 
they be, that had ſuch devil-like malice in their hearts 
I ſee from Mr. Aris's paper, that ſome folks are ſo ill- 
natured as to ſay, that the Church-men vere at the 
bottom of all thĩs miſchief. Now. 1 ſay, that is im- 


poſſible; for I have been a Church-going man ever 


fince 1 could walk, and 1 always, heard Peace and 
| Charity, and Love to our neighbours, preached up 
there; and even F orgiveneſs of our enemies. Beſides, 
the High Bailiff ſays, he can prove, that the Riots 
were not cauſed by the people of the Church; ſa. I 
| ſoppoſe be Knows who OO were, and will ſurely tell 
vs, 


# 


0 g')) 

vs, and inform againſt them. R while ago; we ſhould 
have ſuſpected the miſchief to have been done by 
Papiſts ; but now, we know they are as harmleſs peo- 
ple as need be. Will the Baitiff prove, that \the 
Preſbyterians bene their own houſes, to ſcandaliſe the 
Churchmen? No, that can't be; for the worthy 
Bailiff himſelf, along with the Juſtices and Parſons, 
ſent printed papers among the mob, and called them 
by the kind name of Friends and Fellow-Churchmen. 
No, if any body elſe had called them fo, I ſhould 
have been mighty angry, and thought that it was 
meant to black-guard the Church. For a true Church 
of England man, as theſe worthy Juſtices and Parſons 
well know, hates Perſecution, loves Peace, is a good 
Chriſtian, fears God, | honours the King, does good to 
his neighbours, and harm to no man; forgives his 
| enemies, avoids ſtrife, diſcord, malice, and all um. 
charitableneſs, and “ Bleſſes, but curſes not. Bs 
I cannot: call ſuch good-for-nothing fellows as the 
rioters, or thoſe who ſet them on, Churebmen, what 
ever they may call themſelves. I do not believe they 
know much of the inſide of a Church, or can ſay their 
Catechiſm. I dare ſay, the Bailiff, who, I hear, is a 
worthy man, has found out that they were Heathens, 
and that they wwor/hip the Devil; and fo far from 
caring about the Church, I fear that if there ſhould 
be any outcry among the people about T\thes, (which 
may, ſometime or another, make the country -folks riſe, 
unleſs the Parliament ſhould give the Parſons as good 
in ſome other way,) they will as ſoon pull down the 
Churches and Parſons houſes, as they did-thofe of the 
Preſbyterians. Plunder and miſchief are their game, 
e, Kg „ 
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1 
und let any en cry balloo, off they will pring, 
and follow the ſcent, like fo many blood-hounds. 

. Thoſe were the true Church-of-England men, who, 
like the good Samatitan, received into their houſes, and 
took care of thoſe who were ſo cruelly treated, at the 
hazard of their own property, as the advertiſement in 
the news- papers from the Preſpyterians, thanking theſe 
generous neighbours, witneſſes. Doubtleſs many good 
and pious Churchmen all over England, would have 
done the ſame. It therefore ſignifies nothing whether 
theſe wicked creatures ſay they belong to one religion 
or another. Their actions belong to no Church or 
Religion. Every man is anſwerable for the malice of 
his own heart, and nobody elſe; and when we ſhall be 

called to give an account of our lives, then, as my 
neighbour Hoop, the Cooper, —_— «© Every tub 2 
« fand on its own bottom. | 

But you ſay, that theſe Preſbyterians or Diſſenters, 
as they call themſelves, have brought all this miſchief 
on their own heads, and have themſelves to thank for 
it. But patience, good Couſin Blaſt, don't blow fo 
faſt: there are more words than one to a bargain. Let 
us conſider whether there be any truth or ſenſe in this 
faying of yours, which has been ſo often ſaid and faid 
again, that ſome folks at length believe it. For a 
Sentence got by rote, is a Reaſon to a Fol; Ont is only _ 
ringing of a bell, to a wiſe man. 5 

Ho then did theſe Diffenters bring the miſchief on 
themſelves ? Firſt, you ſay, they ſer on foot the meet- 
ing at the Hotel, to drink ma to * French 

Revolution. | 
Now, Couſin, let us hive to wiſer head: than yours 
an q 


4 þ 
and mine to ſettle, DF: the French Revolution be a 
good or a bad thing, and whether we ought to be glad 
or ſorry for it. All that we can know of it i is, that tho the 
Parliament- man Burke has told us, that it could not go 
on, and tho the news- papers have been every day ſaying 
that it was on the point of being overturned; yet the 
upſhot 1 13, that it has gone on, and is now finiſhed and 
ſettled, with the conſent of their King, and to the great 
Joy of all the French people ; that there are now no 
more dark priſons. or bᷣaſtiles, nor iron cages, to ſhut up 
poor men in all theic lives, againſt whom ſome proud 
court-man happens to take a ſpite, without Judge or 
Jury ; and that theſe idle court-men, who never worked 
or did good to any body, can now no longer live, wal- 
lowing in pomp and gluttony, at the expence of the 
poor working men, who had not enough leſt to fill their 
bellies withall ; ſo that they looked like ſo many walk- 
ing ſkeletons; as if the drones of a bee-hive were to 
cat all the honey, while the pretty little buſy working 
bees were to have nothing to live on but the traſh 
called. bees-bread. But, on the contrary, every poor 
man does not enjoy the fruit of his own labour. 
Surely, theſe French muſt know better than we, | 
what they like and i is good for them; at leaſt 1 is their 
buſineſs to chooſe for themſelves. God ſend every thing 
may turn out for the beſt, and that we may not be 
eternally plagued with wars, as we uſed to be formerly, 
from the pride and greedineſs of the Kings and courtiers 
of France; by which wars our taxes have been made ſo 
high, that every pot of beer we drink, coſts us almoſt 
twice as much as it would have done, if we had lived 
1 peace and good neighbourhood with the French. 
2 Er Lo 


( 12 ) 

But the French Revolution is not our buſineſs now to 
think of. The only queſtion is, Whether there be any 
late againſt people meeting together, and drinking Suc- 
ceſs ro the French Revolution, or not? Now, nobody 
pretends that there is ſuch a law; and you know it 
is the birth-right of an Engliſhman, to do what he 
pleaſes, if he does not break any of the laws of the land. 
Then, in God's name, let them eat and drink q__ 
fill, fo that they pay for it. 

. «© Aye, but (you fay) they drank Daene to the 
| King. Did they ſo? Then let them be tried for 
Treaſon, and puniſhed, if guilty. But we now know 
that this is all a lie, contrived, like many, others of the 

ſame ſort, to ſet the mob on. But there is not one of 
thoſe people who were ſo buſy in OO: __ os 


dare ſet their face to them now. 
Lou fay alſo, that a wicked and traitorous hand-bill 


had been printed, abuſing the King and the Govern- 
ment. I with the raſcal who wrote or publiſhed it, 
may be caught, tried, and hanged, if the law will hang 
Mika: But God knows who wrote it. Don't let us hang 
the firſt man we meet for it, without his being firſt tried 
and found guilty. That indeed would be what is called 
TLidford Law—firft bang and draw—then hear the cauſe. 
The Revolution folks publiſhed an advertiſement, 
denying that hand-bill, and declaring their loyalty to 
the King. But ſuppoſing the author was found out, 
and that it proved to be a Preſbyterian or a Jew, muſt | 
the mob be therefore ſet on to burn all the Preſbyterians 
or all the Jews? What kind of juſtice do you call that? 
If a Churchman (I mean ſuch a one as the worthy 


J0 ultices and Parſons call their Fellow-Churchmen) were 
found 


1 

Sound out in TRE, are therefore all Churchmen to 
be called and treated as thieves ? - Becauſe the Rev. Dr. 
Dodd was hanged for | forgery, ' and the Rev. Mr. 
Hickman for murder, are all parſons to be ſuppoſed 
forgers and murderers ?* Is a whole flock) to be con- 
demned for on ſcabby ſheep ? No, no. Our Engliſh 
law knows better. Let us abide by the Law. Our 
liberty, property, religion, and lives, depend on that. 
When we trample on the law, we trample on the King, 
whoſe buſineſs: it is to execute the law. If any man 
offends, let him be tried by a Judge and a Jury, and 
© puniſhed, if guilty ; but let no man, or ſet of men, be 
hunted down by a mob, like a dog, that ſome ſpiteful 
boy calls, mau dag] mad dog! Secondly, you ſay, 
theſe Preſbyterians have been plotting againſt the Church 
and State, and have been writing traitorous books.— 
May be ſo, I ſay ; and it may not be ſo; for in theſe 
times, a hundred lies are told for one true ſtory. — How- 
ever, if they, or any body elſe attack the King or his 
Government, by words or blows, there are Jaws enough 
to defend them: and the King has ſtrength enough to 
execute theſe laws. He has Magiſtrates, Conſtables, 
Judges, and Soldiers, when they are wanted. If all 
theſe ſhould not be - ſufficient, there is no fear but his 
people will be ready to help him. Doubtleſs you and 
I, old as I am, and every true Engliſhman, would riſe 
to defend the King, whom we all:lave, as much as ever 
a King was loved, as we ſhowed by our rejoicing at his 
recovery from his illneſs. But nothing like a plot has 
been found out ; not a ſtone of any Church in England 
| has been pulled down; though a talking Parliament- 
man has ſaid all he could to perſuade the King and the 


| people, 


„ - 
eople, PNG ſome terrible miſchief was brewing 
lo has ſet the nation a quarrelling ; frightening place- 
men and penfioners, leſt they ſhould loſe their places 


and penſions, and be obliged to work for their bread ; 
frightening the Lords, leſt they ſhould be changed into 


. imple Squires ; terrifying the Biſhops, left. they ſhould 
be turned back again into plain pariſh parſons; and the 
poor honeſt parſons, left they ſhould be; obliged ta 
divide their pluralities, as I think they are called, and 
 tythe-pigs, with their curates ; of all which Frencbified 

reſormations, God knows there is no-hkelihand of their 


coming to paſs ; but he being a great ſpokeſman, per- 
fuaded many folks, that they were Juſt: at hand. — 


Then came the American Thomas Payne, piping hot 
from France, with his book on the Rights of Man, ſhew- 
ing that all that the Parliament-man had ſaid about the 
French Revolution, was neither ſenſe nor truth; and if 
he had ſtopped here, no harm would have been done. 


But what buſineſs has this American to crack his jokes © 
upon Kings and Crowns in this country? Let him 
keep them for America, where Kings: and Crowns are 
not in faſhion. But in England, we chooſe to have 
them; and I hope Thomas Payne will never put us +3 
out of conceit with them. For my part, I think, that 
both the Parliament-man and the American have done 
a a deal of miſchief; but I would not, for all that, burn 


their houſes. Perhaps if they were toſſed together in a 

blanket, ſuch gentle correction might do good to both, 

and after a few rubs againſt each other, belike they 
might ſettle matters together, ſomewhere between, what 


they talk ſo much about, Republicariſin and Arbitrary 


| | + Lan 


= 5 
Lord, Cox, what a * fellow this Thomas 83 
is, if we believe the Life that is printed of him. But 
who knows what to believe, when people are fo hots 
headed and violent as they are now *? 
Who can believe, think you, what is 3 ſaid of 
Thomas Payne, that he, a ſtout young fellow, ſhould lie 
ſeven years by a handſome wife, without doing as a man 
ſhould do. God forgive me, but old as I am, 1 can't 
help thinking of the ſang that 1 uſed to ſing at aur "__ 
with I was a young gay fellow: 
He that will not merry merry N. 
With a pretty Laſs in bed, 
Leet him be laid in the church- yard, 
And I put in his ſtead: 

Let him be Merry merry there, | 
While I am merry merry here; | Fo, > 

| no knows where we ſhall be, e 

| To be merry another year ? BEE E 

wel, if that really be Thomas . D way, Iwould 
aviſe him to. ſtudy the Rights of Moman, which may 
be the title of his next book; which, as he ſeems to be 

a ſharp fellow, will, no doubt, teach a good leſſon to our 
wives and daughters. ” 
Thirdly, it is ſaid, that the Diſſenters write | wicked | 
books againſt the holy Trinity. For my part, l love none 
of your new-fangled religious opinions, though I am told 
they pretend that they are the oldeſt of all. I know of 
no good that theſe W I think 3 _ hens 


. * 
. 3 


h, Life is Gd, in the Title, ta'be written b Th 
but the Analytical Review fays, there is no ſach man; and as the. 


1 with hing, probably be goes on in the ſane way to the 
end. 


6 


do to us. I don't believe they make us a bit wiſer 
though they teach us to talk a great deal about what we 


don't underſtand. The wifeſt of us knows no more 


than the Bible tells us. Some will turn texts one way, 


and ſome another; and it is eaſy to puzzle plain folks 
with Greek and Hebrew. But for my part, I ſhall 


believe every text, not according to this man's or the 
other man's fancy, but in the way it. was meant when 


ir was ſpoken, without pretending to explain or under- 


ſtand things above my reach. As good Queen Beſs faid : 


And what the Word doth make it, 
That I believe, and take it, 


But though I myſelf don't like theſe ſorts of diſputes, 
other folks may take delight in them; and I have 
no right to fay to another man, that he muſt not write 


or read them. And I am ſure that I have no right 


to burn a man for writing or reading them. 80 
that he does not force me to believe what he be- 
lieves, or to read what he writes, let him write on 


as long as he pleaſes. Thank God, every man, in 


this land of liberty, may think for himſelf, and may 


ſay what he pleaſes; ſo that he does not abuſe and tell 
lies of his neighbours. If ever we ſhould no longer | 


have leave to do that, then good bye to old Engliſh 
Liberty ; ; we mult then be put in cages, to whiſtle only 


ſuch, tunes as our maſters pleaſe. - But I hope that day 


will never come, Our fathers fought, as the hiſtory- 


| books tell us, and bled for this Liberty; and ſhall we 


be fo cowardly as give it up to a parcel of Tories, and 


fawning courtmen, who cry up paſſive obedience and non- 
ref Wwe, and ſuch jacobite ſtuff? No, uo, let us live 
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aid die by the maxims of the good old Whigs, who ſent 
the Pretender a packing, becauſe he would not let us 
think and ſpeak for ourſelves, but forſooth, would force 
us all to be Papiſts like himſelf; and who brought in 
King William, and our King George's family, to pro- 


te& and defend us againſt the Jacobites and Tories; 


which they have done all along, and will, I hope, ever 
continue to do. But ſome folks ſay, that the Whigs 
are going out of faſhion, and that the Tories are com- 
ing into favour. But J hope not; and 1 ſay; God de- 
fend His Majeſty from Jacobites and Tories, and all 


| Tory principles. They ruined our laſt r race of Kings, 
and will never thrive in England. 


Laſtly, great fault is foohd with 8 Preſbyterians, 
'becauſe they have endeavoured to get a repeal of the 
Teſt Act, as they call it, which prevents them from be- 
ing made exciſe-men, and petting other good places 
under Government, to which they ſay they have a right, 
as they pay taxes, and can read and write as well as other 
people. Others ſay, that in that caſe they would ger 


the upper-hand in Parliament, and make us all Preſby- 


terians. Thit'I think is impeſſible, as there are at leaſt 
ten Churchmen to offs Priſbycerian; | 

For my part, I will no more be made a Preſbyterian 
by compulſion, than I will be circumciſed for a Jew. 
Let every man go to Heaven his own way, ſay I. I 
will keep in the Church-road, as I think it beſt, or as 
good as any, Let others chooſe for themſelves the road 
to Heaven. Good men of all religions will, I hope, 
meet there by whatever road they may come. For the 
Bible tells us, There is no difference between the Jew 
* and the Greek, for the ſame Lord is rich unto all that 
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«« ſhall call upon him.” And again it ſays, © In my 


« Father's bouſe are many manſions.” So | hope there N 


will be room for more folks than many people think of, 


if they would but be neighbourly, and not joſtle one 1 


another. 
But how did the Diſſenters * to get this 


Teſt Act repealed? By plots or by force? No. ' 
How then ?—By petition to Parliament. —Well, there 
can be no harm in that; and no fault can be found wien 
them: for every body has a right to petition Parlia- | 
ment; and if the Parliament does not chooſe to grant ; 
their petition, they muſt remain as they are: that's the 


end on't. 


When ! found that all the ſtories that had been raiſed 


about toaſts, and plots, and conſpiracies, were falſe; 
that the Preſpyterians all over England, and every body 
elfe, were as quiet as they have been theſe hundred years, 


fo that the mob in Birmingham had been driven on a a 


'<orong ſcent, as we ſay in hunting, for which ſome of 
the poor hounds have been proſecuted by the King, (fo 


far was he from thinking them his friends) and hanged, | 


I was in hopes that all rhe buſtle would he over, and be 
only a nine days wonder But forry I am to find, from 
what you fay, that an evil ſpirit ſtill continues among 
ſome wrong- headed or miſchief-loving men, as I ſee plain 

enough, from the printed paper you ſent me, dated 
Conſtitutional Taven, October 17. From that paper I 
ſee there is à great deſire to pick a quarrel with the 
Preſbyterians, if any pretence can be found. This 


paper begins with a wiſh for peace, and ends with a. 


terrible threatening of another riot; like a picture that I 
'have ſeen of the Devil, with a handſome face, but claws 
ens at, 
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at his feet, and a ſting at his tail. It then finds fault with 
ſome book, written, as they believe, by ſome Preſbyte- 
rian, and printed by one Belcher, in Deritend, in which 
we are told, that the Clergy are aſperſed by implication, 
or ſome ſuch hard word, as being the occaſion of the 
late riots in Birmingham. Now it ſeemed to me as a 
very unlikely tale, that any Clergyman, who you know is 


a preacher of the religion of peace, ſhould ſet on a mob 


to burn and plunder the houſes of their countrymen, or 
ſhould do any wickedneſs, ſuch as writing this raſcally 
paper from the Conſtitutional Tavern, defending the 
late riots, and threatening more of the ſame kind. 
And even if ſeme one of them, out of all the number, 
ſhould forget himſelf, (for, though they be parſons, they 
are but fleſh and blood, like ourſelves, God pity them,) 
who could believe ſo of the Clergy in general? I ſhould 


as ſoon believe a man who ſhould tell me that the par- 


ſons had come down from their pulpits, and danced from 
one end of the Church to the other, on a flack-rope, for 
the entertainment of their congregation, calling it a 


religious dance, in imitation of King David. So I bade 


my news-man buy this book for me, that I might ſee 
what wicked lies the enemies of the Clergy had trumped 
up. Bur I could find nothing like what was ſaid to be 
in the book. The Clergy are indeed here ſaid to have 
pointed out ſome of Dr. Prieſtley's notions, as danger- 
ous to the Church and State. Bur in doing this, they 
did no more than their bounden duty, if they really 
thought ſo. Dr. Prieſtley has a right to give his no:ions; 
and ſurely ſo have the Clergy, like every body elſe. 
But that Js not driving the mob to burn the Doctor, or 
„ his 


his houſe. The book then tells how certain mi/chievens 
thinkers perſuaded the unthinking actors, that Dr. 
Prieſtley meant to blow up the Churches with his gun- 


powder. Now it is ſure enough that theſe unthinking 


actors, as they are called, did believe, or pretend to be- 
lieve ſos and it is clear, that a good deal of miſchievous 
thinking was uſed, to perſuade the mob to do miſchief, for 
the range and far-fetched lies could not have been con- 
trived without thinking; neither could the forged letters 
that were read to the people, ſtirring them up to do 
more miſchief. But the book does not ſay, that theſe 
miſchievous-thinkers were Clergymen. They are not 
the only thinkers in the world; and ſurely other people 


are as likely to think of miſchief, as men whoſe calling 


obliges them to think of, and preach Chriſtianity. I 
was glad to find no ſuch lies in the book, though I 
know no more of the author than I do of the man in the 
moon. But ſuppole it had been ſaid, that the Clergy, or 
rather that ſome one man among them, had ſhewn 


more zeal for the Church than Chriſtian charity, by 


ſome nameleſs book-maker, who like Not the button 


- burniſher, and the writer of the paper dated Conſtitu- 


tional Tavern, ſhoot their arrows, poiſoned with falſe- 
hood from behind a buſh; ſurely theſe holy teachers 
of the Goſpel would have fallen on a better way of clear- 
ing up their characters, than by thteatening not only 
the Preſpyterians, but alſo all the other peaceable peo- 


ple of Birmingham, with more burning and plunder- 


ing. 
Was it thus that our divine pattern, the Prince of 


peace, bore the falſe tales _ the ill uſage of his 


enemies? 


(=). 
enemies? Did he call down fire from the ſkies to burn 
them; or lions from their dens to devour them: 

Then this paper harps upon the old aonſenſe about Mr. 
R. 's liſt of toaſts, and his talk with the maſter of the 
Hotel; matters which ſignify not a ſtraw to any of us. 
When I ſee theſe tavern- men harping on ſuch trumpery, 
that they may find ſome fault with the Preſpyterians, and 
ſome reaſon for threatening them with another riot, 
they put me in mind of the old fable of the Wolf, who 
withed to pick a quarrel with a Lamb; that he might 
have a pretence of worrying it. 

e You make the water of the ſtream my that I 
am drinking,” ſays the Wolf. 

e How can that be, good Mr. Wolf? (replies the 
Lamb) ſince the ſtream runs from you to me.” 

1 remember you; (OE: INE Wolf * you drank 
damnation to me two years ago. 

« Alas! (anſwered the Lb I was not Die then.“ 

«© Then (ſaid the Wolf, in a paſſion) it was your 
ce father, or ſome of your relations, and thus you ſhall 
<« ſuffer for them, you Preſbyterian raſcal ?”” So ſaying, 
the furious beaſt tore the poor lamb to pieces. 

Thus theſe tavern-men, after trying to pick a quarrel 
about this and that and t'other thing, that nowody cares 
for, come forth with the following terrible worrying 
ſentence, enough to frighten all the old women and 
young children of the pariſh, 

- © It might be expected from the very marked opinion 
<« of the people at large, (in this place eſpecially) have 
* ſhewn of the principles of the Diſſenters, that ſome 


ce ſmall portion of modeſty would at leaſt for the preſent 
B 3 E | © have 
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ee have been teſtified by them. How far this is the 
« caſe, let the numerous ſcandalous publications, 
« which are circulating by the medium of the poſt, 
ce or otherwiſe, bear witneſs. 

Hut let them beware ! | 

8 Tue ARM or Lovalrr has been raiſed againſt 
te them. 

3 Their preſent deportment is in proof, that it was 
needful. 

“ The Bol x, though ſhot, is not entirely ſpent, and 
e the people at large have too much affection for 
ce their King, and reverence for the preſent Govern- 
« ment, to ſuffer either of them to be attacked, with 
“ impunity, by the arts of the ſeditious. 

« The Lion is too magnanimous to trample on che 
cc fallen. 

« Miſuſe not then his noble nature, YE DrssewTers ! 

« —for if ye again arouſe vim —— your Commentator, 
0 Mr. K. may explain the conſequences.” . 

Fine words truly, and bold ! Surely theſe tavern- : 
men muſt have had two or three pots of ale extraordi- 
nary, to have ſcrewed up their noble natures ſo high. 
But ſtill, they have forgot one little matter to put their 
courage out of queſtion, — they have forgot to fn their 
NAMES. | 

Truly, Couſin Jonathan, you have fine 3 
among you, who are not contented, it ſeems, with the 
miſchief that has been done, but are calling out for 
more. They threaten ſome terrible conſequences, and 
leave it to Mr. K. to explain their meaning. But as 
he, belike, mayn't care a ag for them, or their conſe- 


quence J i 


© —— - 


1 C8) 

; 1 if you do not rightly take it in, I will try to 
make out the meaning to you as well as I can, although 
1 wiſh they had ſpoken their mind in plainer Engliſh 
and better Grammar, and not ranted fo like a Tragedy- 
3 ſpeech, that 1 can't help thinking how finely Dick 
Fpouter would mouth it at our club, if he would get it 
by heart, to make us merry withall : for he is uſed to 
act the part of the Lion, in the Midſummer Night's 
Dream, and roars like any Nightingale, as the play 
ſays. 

What a fine thing it it is to be a Scholar ! to call the 
riots, which we all know was burning and plundering 
houſes, and murdering conſtables, by ſo many fine 
names. Firſt, | they are called the Arm of Loyalty. 
Then, this Arm is changed into a Bolt, that was ſhot, 
and has been flying in the air ever ſince the 14th of 
July, for © it is not yet ſpent.” Laſt of all, this 
flying Bolt is turned into a Lion, who is happily now at 
reft, but is ready to jump and' devour you all on the 
firſt word from his keepers. 

What impudent dogs theſe riot-makers are, to th 
about the King, as if he was on their ſide. Did not the 
King, God bleſs him, put a ſtop to the laſt mots, by 
ſending ſoldiers with extraordinary diſpatch ? Did nor 
he make proclamation, offering a hundred guineas re- 
ward to thoſe who ſhould inform againſt any of the 
rioters and their ſetters-on? Did not he order them 
to be taken up, and tried all at his own expence ? And 
did not he make his Sheriffs and hangmen hang as 
many as were thought enough for an example, to prevent 
ſuch doings 1 in time to come, and to ſnhew the people 
| B 4 | that 


e 
chat the King would 4 look upon ſuch wretches as his 
friends, but would puniſh them according to law? 

But, if they ſnould go to their old pranks again, woe 
be to them; for they cannot now pretend that they are 
cheated and bamboozled into a belief of plots. They 
can have no plea now, to ſave their necks from tlie - 
halter. ; | | 15 
Theſe Tavern-men tell us, that the late riots were 
gredful, and were the uplifting of the arm of Loyalty. If 
this were the caſe, what a ſin and ſhame it 1s, that 
ſo many of the Tavern-men's friends ſhould have been 
hanged for doing what is needful! How could the TM 
puniſh thoſe who lifted up their /oyal arms! 

Then they tell us, that the bolt is ſoot, but not; Jpent 3 
that is, that more miſchief is in ſtore; more riots are 
needful, and more loyal arms to be raiſed. But if it 
ſhould ſo happen, we wy foretell, chat more 8 
necks will be hanged. 

Next, we are told, that the or may 6s vinded 
again, and that, if the Preſbyterians do' any thing to 
offend theſe Tavern-men, they will ler out this Lion 
upon them. Who is this Lion, this fierce beaſt, that is 
to devour the Preſbyterians ? Who do you think it is, 

now, Jonathan, but you and the other workmen in 
Birmingham, who are to be ſtirred up by lies, to make 
another riot, like the laſt (for it is the ſame bolt that was 
ſhot, but is not ſpent); and to burn, plunder, and, belike, 
murder. — Some time ago, the Derby folks nettled ſome 
people, by calling the rioters, and their ſetters-on, the 
ſavages of Birmingham, becauſe ſavages, or wild men, 

have no laws or government, but kill, burn, and ſteal, 
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as their hatred and anger drive them on. But now 


theſe Tavern- men give a worſe name than /avages to 
you and your fellow-workmen : they give you the 
name of a wild beaſt, which ought to be kept in a cage; 
and they pretend that they themſelves are your maſters 
and keepers, and can chain you up and muzzle you, or 
let you looſe, as they pleaſe. But I hope that you and 
your honeſt fellow-workmen will ſhew that you are not 
wild beaſts, nor ſuch ninnies as to be caught twice with 
the ſame chaff, and get yourſelves hanged, to pleaſe the 
ſpiteful remper of any man; but that you will prove to 
be good men, peaceable ſubjects, and true Chriſtians, 
and that you will never let yourſelves be hurried away, 
you know not whither or for what, but that you will 
look twice before you leap once. A 

Who are theſe tavern- men? Is there really any b 
ſtitutional Tavern, or Lion's Den, where any number L 
of men meet to hatch miſchief, and diſturb the peace of 
the town? Is there any ſuch Spit- fre Club? or is this 
paper the contrivance of ſome one or two of thoſe 
miſchieſ- loving buſy- bodies, who write abuſive letters 
without names; for, I verily believe, although many 
people are too hot, yet very few could be found wicked 


enough to write this paper. Whoever they be, they are 


cunning enough, it ſeems, to conceal their names. They 
will, forſooth, keep themſelyes ſafe and ſnug in their den, 
while they ſend out their Lion to do the miſchief, and 
get his reward for it! But, for my part, I believe their 
Lion is all a ſham ; they have no beaſt ſo fooliſh as to do 
what they bid him, but have only an A dreſſed up in 


a lion's ſkin, which brays their nonſenſical ſtuff, to 


frighten fools like themſelves, | 
9 „ You 
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You have given me a hint, in your poſtſcript to your 
laſt letter, that there is a hidden cauſe for all this violence 


and party-doings ; that ſome folks are angry, that certain 


leading men have been informed againſt, of not having 
done their duty at the late riots, or of doing what 
was no man's duty, For my part, I know nothing 
of the matter, who is right, or who is wrong: but I 


| know, that if any man is tried by the laws of his 
country, and no violence offered to him, there can be no 


harm in that, If he is innocent, we need not fear but an 
honeſt Warwickſhire jury will acquit him; and, if he 
is guilty, who will dare to fay, ſuch doings ſhould paſs 


unpuniſhed? Why ſhould not the laws be executed on 


leading or topping men, as well as on thoſe poor 
fellows who have had leſs means of knowing what 


is right and what is wrong? Though we are poorer than 
they, and muſt work while they feaſt-and guzzle, are 
they to be allowed to drive us headlong to the gallows, 


for their ſpites and humours, while they ſit ſafe, drinking 


| their toaſts, and, for want of ſomething to do, hatching 


miſchief ? No, no; the ſame law is for the rich, as well 
as the poor. I heartily wiſh theſe men, whoever they 
be, may prove their innocence, which will be more 
to their credit than if they were always to lie under the 
ſlur of having encouraged the rioters, ſome way or 
another. But this can only be done by ſome ſort of 
trial; and we need not fear any harm to them; for 
I am told. by an attorney's clerk, that, if there are to be 


any trials, they will be by order of the King, who, you 


know, is bound by his crownation oath, 'to protect all 
his ſuhjects, and to keep the peace; and who, like 
a good King, as he is, is determined to do ſo, and 
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to teach us, that the great and the ſmall are alike an- 
ſwerable for their behaviour; for the greater any man is, 
the more miſchief he can do. Thus the wiſe man, 
Solomon, ſays, As the matter of fre is, ſo it burneth ; and 
as a man's ſtrength, ſo is his wrath; and according to bis 
riches, his anger ri iſeth ; and the ftrenger they are which 
contend, the more they will be inflamed, Eccleſiaſticus, 
ch. 28. Therefore, every good ſubject is bound to tell 
what he knows of theſe doings, that we may have no 
more ſuch in time to come, but may live peaceably to- 
gether, every man minding his own work, as Chriſtian 
folks ought to do. I can ſee no reaſon, then, why this 
| buſineſs ſhould. keep up an evil ſpirit among you: 
on the contrary, I think good men, of all ſides, ought 
to join in keeping the King's peace, in bringing all 
wickedneſs to light, and in cee the innocent. To 
them I would ſay, 8 a 
„ „Te good men of all 2 Og your acl "one 
violence and threats, and againſt all occaſions of ſtirring 
up miſchief, without minding whether it comes from 
one ſide or another. Make a party, ſince people are 
ſo fond of parties, in favour of the law, peace and 
3 Juſtice.” | 
| To the pious, but 3 Churchmen, I would : 
ſay, Tou have now found that your fears were 
groundleſs, and the alarms that were ſounded in your 
ears were falſe, The Church. can be in no danger, 
while there are ſo many more churchmen than any 
thing elſe ; nor can it be blown down, like the wall, 
of Jericho, by the ſound of Preſbyterians ſermons 
and books, which are all the trumpets they have; 
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to that you may ſafely continue to enjoy its benefits, or 
ſo ride on the ridge of it, as long as you pleaſe, for all 
the Preſbyterians can do, eſpecially if you would but 
yourſelves take care to mend any little flaws and cracks 
that the wind and weather may have made in it. When 
your fears are quieted, I truſt, your love to your neigh- 
bours will return, and that you will prove yourſelves true 
Chriſtians and true churchmen, in deeds, as well as in 
name. | 

To the Preſtyterians or Diſſenters, I would ſ __ Be 
fober, be vigilant, becauſe your adverſary, as a roaring 
Lion, , Walketh about, ſeeking whom he may devour,” 

To the writer, or writers, of the threatening paper 
dated from the Conſtitutional Tavern, I would fay, 
« 'If any miſchief happens, thoſe who ſuffer will know 
« where to look for the ring-leaders, | even in the 
* Lion's den, —Your BoLT (you ſay) is not yet ſpent; 
« neither is all the Hxur in the kingdom. But a © 
&« Fool's Bolt is ſoon ſhot.” ET 

To you, Couſin Blaſt, and your honeſt . 
of Birmingham, I fay, cc Mind your work, avoid evil 
ce counſellors, and keep out of harm's way; and, of 
ce whatever religion you call yourſelves, Churchmen, 
e Preſbyterians, Papiſts, Methodiſts, Baptiſts, or Ana- 
e baptiſts, Quakers, New Jeruſalem, or Old Jeruſalem, 
te or any of the hard words ending in arians, or inians &, 
« believe me, you will no more ride to. heaven won 


* I ſuppoſe old Timothy means by arians and inians, the Tri. 
nitarians, Unitarians, Arians, Predeſtinarians, Socinians, and many 
more, about all which I am ae printing —_— A notg 


by the Printer. 
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ee theſe names, than a witch will upon a broom-ſtick, 
« unleſs you keep the Ten Commandments, and alſo 
© the commandment which the Lord and Saviour of 
ce us all, whatever names we go by, gave, when he 
* 

ce This is my commandment, that you love one another 
« as have loved you.” | 

Farewell, dear Jonathan. Give my ſervice to your 
honeſt fellow- workmen, and tell them, I am their 
well-wiſher, and your loving couſin, 


TIMOTHY SOBERSIDES. 
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